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T a meeting of the Royal Society of Surgeons 

of Great Britain it was stated that thirty-six 

separate poisons are generated in the intestines of a 

constipated person. Is it any wonder that doctors 

regard constipation as dangerous, and wage constant 
warfare on its effects? 

Is it any wonder that doctors have adopted the 
Nujol treatment for constipation in view of its 
obvious advantages over the old, violent methods? 

Nujol helps to remove these poisons mechanically. It guides your 
upset digestion back into regularity without exhaustion, and gives 
your system a chance to build up resistance against a recurrence of 
constipation. Its use is particularly valuable in the cases of men 
and women whose daily lives do not admit of vigorous exercise. 
It acts gently and surely in cases where such properties are essential 
—especially with young mothers and their children. 


Nujol is carefully standardized; its quality more than conforms to 
the requirements of the United States and British Pharmacopoeia. 


At your druggist’s—in pint bottles only. 
Be sure it bears the Nujol trade-mark in red. 


Nujol (or constipation 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 
Bayonne (New Jersey) New Jersey 
Dept. 14 
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TO WIN THIS WAR 
WE MUST 
JAIL GERMAN SPIES 


WILL YOU GIVE A DOLLAR TO HELP 
PUT THEM ALL IN JAIL? 


If you can’t go to the trenches, serve at home, 
and stand by the man at the front. 











Telegraph, write or bring us reports of German 
activities in your district. 


Aid in patriotic work by enrolling and serving as 
a regular member of the American Defense Society. 
Only Americans need apply for membership. Our 
service card will explain how you can serve your 
country at home. 


ADVISORY BOARD 
HON. DAVID JAYNE HILL, JOHN GRIER HIBBEN, LL.D., 


Ex-Ambassador to Germany President, Princeton University 
HON. ROBERT BACON, HENRY B. JOY, 

Ex-Ambassador to France President, Lincoln Highway Association 
HON. PERRY BELMONT, HUDSON MAXIM, 

Vice-President, Navy League Member Naval Advisory Board 


HON. CHARLES J. BONAPARTE, HON. THEODORE ROOSEVELT, 
Ex-Attorney-General, U. S. Ex-President of the United Siates 


YOUR DOLLAR IS NEEDED 





Judge 10-13-17 


PIN A DOLLAR BILL TO THIS COUPON AND MAIL TO-DAY 
Make Checks Payable to ROBERT APPLETON, Treasurer 





American Defense Society, 303 Fifth Ave., New York 


Please enroll me as a regular member, and send me the 
Society’s button, service instruction card, and certificate of 
membership. 


PN Giriibns nse cencasnnsenewesecedgunee Reon aeaneneens 


Street Address 


NS 8 6s 5s ews eamecadtensateenes Date 











The American Defense Society acknowledges with grateful thanks the 
Patriotism of the Leslie- Judge Company in contributing this advertising 
space. 


You Need Your Country 
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The Value of a Gift 

HAT is the value of a gift? How shall it be 

appraised? Shall it be estimated according to the cost 

to the giver or according to what it means to the 
receiver? The widow’s mite represented much sacrifice on 
her part; yet it accomplished little for the charity to which 
it was given. It was great only as far as she was concerned, 
and as significant of her self-denial. 

The Christmas Box which goes from the JUDGE reader to 
the soldier at the front is of small value, yet of great value. 
To the giver it represents merely a nominal sacrifice—only 
fifty cents. To the receiver it means Christmas and Good 
Cheer from Home, in the shape of what seems a veritable 
treasure chest of comforts and unhoped-for delicacies. 

How many of these boxes will you give? 

Send in your contribution to JupGe’s Trench Christmas 
Fund! 

College Catalogues 
. Te . 7° . , 

HE RATS at Ohio University eat up three hundred dollars 

worth of catalogues a year. Good! At last we know what 
rats and college catalogues are for. They are for each other. 
Let us now pray that the propaganda for the extermination of 
rats be halted until rats have exterminated college catalogues. 

For a long time we have suspected an affinity between rats 
and college catalogues, but we have never had the temerity to 
hope that they would fuse. Both have been looked upon with 
a sort of vague terror and both have failed to attain much 


social distinction. Instinctively 


we have avoided them. 








We suggest that all the rats in the country and all the college 
catalogues in the country be mobilized at Mammoth Cave, 
and that the cave be kicked in. 


Sixes and Sevens 
LL the dare-devil drives aren’t on the Meuse or the Marne. 
Just the other day, General Aguilar dodged between the 
bullets, and married Carranza’s daughter. 
# 

Grand Duke Michael says he won’t accept the Russian 
throne unless “called by the peopie.”” He’d better induce them 
to call him Mike, and then try for the police force! 

¢ 

“Mental rupture” failed to get by with a New York City 
exemption board, but it comes handy to have around the house 
in case you have to shoot up the co-respondent. 

# 

Well-informed congressmen concede that there’s no East, 

no West, and no North, anyhow. 
# 

Sometimes we have to forbid free speech, but most of 
it is bought and paid for. 

x. 


Don’t those White House militants know that Eve started 
all the trouble in the world when she decided to pick it? 
J 
War motto for Congress: Quit you like men—but quit, 
anyhow. 
# 
Sweet are the uses of adversity—but so far they haven’t 
officially Hooverized them as substitutes for sugar. 
# 
Elihu Root says he never said the women ought to vote in 
Russia, ‘“‘which is none of my business,”’ or that they ought to 
vote in America, ‘‘as to which I 
have not changed my opinion.” 





The rat, for the most part, is 
a fellow of low standards. He 
delights in filth and terrorism, 
he shuns the light and the open 
and he lives by thievery and 
usurpation. No cellar is too 
damp for him, no well too stag 
nant, no refuse too revolting. 
He is of the earth, rotten. 

In the realm of fancy the 
college catalogue is a very rat. 
Phere is no kind of information 
too disintegrated for a college 





Fancy a statesman minding his 
own business, and not changing 
his mind! Some men will make 
awful sacrifices to break into the 
headlines. 

oad 

The Kaiser gets us all wrong 

if he thinks we are going to de- 
pose him after the war. He may 
go on thinking he’s the head of 
the house just as contentedly as 
if we were his wife. 

¢ 








catalogue. There is no cavern 
of professorial cerebration too 
dark and misty. Nowhere else 
is there less lucidity. Nowhere, 


indeed, is there more stagnation. when she was alone. 






Mrs. Gossip—I understand your latest mistress was queer, 
and talked a lot to herself when alone. Is that true? 
Applicant—I don't know, mum. I was never with her 


Discoverer MacMillan dis- 
covers that Discoverer Peary’s 
“Crocker Land” is a mirage. So 
much less world to make safe 
for democracy and Dr. Cook. 
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“It’s a steeple-jack! Gee! 


“Yes. It makes me dizzy to look at him!” 


ERE’S hoping that the ballplay- 
: ers who were drafted will charge 
j with the same ferocity on the 
German empire that they did on the 

Irish umpire. 

The trouble with the 
professional pacifists is that 
all the men are poor imita- 
tions of women and all the 
women poor imitations of 
men. 

Nothing gives us more 
joy in life than the ability 
to look ahead—except the 
inability to see anything. 

A restaurant is about the 
only place now that you 
can get home cooking. Our 
wives so seldom are. 

A light heart is all right, if it isn’t due 
to a light head. 
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2 By DOUGLAS MALLOCH 


MO 
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Honesty isn’t always the best policy: 
the burlesque show owes its success to 
padded figures. 

There is only one thing you can make 
more of by talking than friends, and that 
is enemies. 

We wish the Government would pro- 
hibit not only code messages but also 
C. O. D. messages. 

What the professional pacifist really 
wantsisn’t free speech but free advertising. 

A man always wants to know what a 
young man is engaged in, and a woman 
what to. 

People talk about the British lion, but 
do you read the German war reports? 





Those fellows have their nerve with them!” 


It looks like. the suffrage cause 
may be impaled on the White House 
pickets. 

Men who are always opening jackpots 
seldom open savings accounts. 

The Kaiser is ready to make peace if 
they will let him make it. 

A number of our college boys have gone 
abroad to take German. 

The Kaiser keeps taking the name of 
the Lord in vain, in vain. 

What this country needs is more ‘taters 
and less agitators. 

The draft law would be about as easy 
to repeal as a banana. 

The college yell is generally emitted by 
father. 

Add to the unemployed: teachers of 
German. 

Add to the employed: teachers of 
Germany. 
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THE JANITOR 


HE Janitor is an institution; just as chicken- 

pox and measles are common ills, he is a 
necessary evil. There is nothing to prove that 
the original cave-dweller paid tribute to a janitorial 
Cerberus, but there is no question that his modern 
descendant is mulcted of his hard-earned dollars 
to satisfy the rapacity of this subterranean 
despot. 

While there is no apparent connection between 
this modern kellermeister and the Roman Janus, 
the first-named is equally as two-faced as was 
the ancient deity of the Latins, who, we read, was 
accustomed to look both ways for his patronage. 

However, there is nothing equivocal about the 
fin de siécle knight of the ash-can. The ancient 
jest of the cold steam-pipe and the monkey 
wrench is a sardonic reality of which the luckless 
flat-dweller is only too painfully aware. Every 
one knows that with this light morning exercise 
he gets up steam (heaven save the mark above 
him!) for the day’s work. Even the most chari 
tably disposed among us, hearing of the untimely 
demise of this demon of the dumbwaiter, can not 
bring himself to exclaim: ** Peace to his ashes!” 
when his ears are still ringing with the early morning thunder 
of furnace-shaking. 

A French concierge may be a tyrant typical of his tribe, but 
he is quite innocuous in comparison with the béte noire of the 
dwellers in flats—the Cellar Vulcan. And even when one has 
crossed his grimy palm with silver, does he alertly ascend from 
the nether regions, wrench or hammer in hand, to repair the 
insidious leak, or to see what may be the matter with “that 
confounded radiator”? No, he does not. Rather may he be 
found in disputatious converse with the milkman or the baker’s 
boy, chaffering over his percentage of profit on the delivery of 
the microscopic roll or the bottle of hydrated lacteal. 

To him it is a matter of sublime indifference that the rent- 
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Lieutenant Bug—This barrage ought to clean ‘em up! 


payer should expect service from one who is so busy that he has 
no time at all for such trifles as attending to his duties. The 
landlord may be an ogre who owns the universe in fee simple, 
but the Janitor is lord paramount of his domain, and thus, 
although he lives below-stairs, is above such petty considera- 
tions as the foolish importunities of a mere leaseholder. 
Perhaps, when the Millennium is on the horizon, the luckless 
wight who is accorded the inestimable privilege of existence 
“with all modern improvements” may be favored with the 
service of some light-footed Mercury of the basement who is not 
light-fingered as well as heavy-headed. But until that nebulous 
dream becomes a reality we will continue to endure the haughty 
disdain of this genius of the sub-cellar, the while, with fervent 
litany, consigning him to that Plutonian shore 
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whence he must have originally erupted. 
H. H. Craigie. 


Girl Friends 
Patience—No, I shan’t be a soldier’s bride. 
Khaki doesn’t match my complexion. 
Patrice—Neither of your complexions, dear? 


Celia 
HEN people with their dollars 
Of sharp futility 
Would tighten like high collars 
Around the neck of me, 
I used to journey out by train 
And tramp good miles of mud 
To find the world set right again 
In some spring leaf or bud. 





But now I need not wander 
Remotely from my kind, 

For I should carry yonder 
But Celia in my mind. 

And is it sensible, finding a tree 
Pleasanter than faces? 








Muriel—So Judge Merryman proposed to Alice last night! 


Ethel—Yes, and he made an awful break. When she asked him for time 


to consider his proposal, he gave her sixty days. 








When she combines humanity 
With all the woodland places. 
—Witter Bynner. 














Uncle Sam—There ain’t going to be no core! 
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WIN HIM OVER 


Mother's parting advice 


RECIPE FOR MAKING A BEST SELLER 
By BENJAMIN De CASSERES 


VOID the sharp, epigrammatic style; it breeds thought. 
Prolixity is the mother of revenue. 

Avoid merely “good writing’; Flaubert and Poe died 
very poor because of this fad. 

If you must tell the truth about 
things consult the post-office inspec- 
tors first. 

Irony and the public do not mix; 
you must choose. 

You cannot film an “inevitable 
ending.” 

Your 
women 
there 
kinds. 

Raise babble to the Nth degree 


heroines must be either 
with pasts or dollbabies— 
are, of course, no other 





-the critics will call it the “gift of dialogue.” 
In no case shall thou commit /ése-sentimentalité 





Now, George, when you are in the trenches, be gentle with the enemy and always 
treat him with kindness. 


He will appreciate it. 


TIME, THE OLD RIP! 
By STRICKLAND GILLILAN 
UCH a troublesome old fellow with his whiskers and his snath— 
Marching mercilessly onward, down life’s pleasant garden path. 
And he never pays attention, and he never seems to see 
Little plants along the borders, such as you and maybe me. 
But he lets his long lance slither through the herbage, hither, thither— 
Never noting as he travels what he makes to fall and wither. 
Always watches he the trickling of the sand-grains in his glass— 
Onward faring, never caring what must perish if he pass. 
Grisly specter! Disconnecter of the human from his life! 
Unrelenting, unrepenting of the havoc of his knife! 
Even now while I expostulate inpotently, and writhe, 
He is grimly stalking onward with his hour-glass and scythe 


The Fellows Hard to Suit 

Neighbor—How is your boy getting along in the army? 

V eteran—Well, he attracted the attention of the gereral, and 
made quite a hit with the colonel, and is very popular with his 
captain—but he is finding it awful hard to please the sergeant 
and the corporal. 
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The dove—Not for me! 











Shade of Captain Kidd—I suppose I was cruel sometimes, but I never did that! 


THE ARCHITECT SOLVES A SOCIAL PROBLEM 


OX upon a time there was a steelworker. 
John. John got very dirty at his work. Anc 

Now he had a wife named Nora. Nora was 
the house. Also she had a baby. 


Sunday. This time they heard a 


apart, and cleaned and scrubbed : 
together again. Then she togged 
in its only best dress. She had 
that best dress with her own hanc 


John came home, very sober. 
very dirty, so he headed right 
room. Now to reach the bath 





room, and the kitchen, and the 
bedroom. He met his wife as he passed through 
the kitchen. She gave him a sorry little smile 
but he patted her wan cheek and called her his 
“darlint.” 

The baby was in the bedroom, perked up 
pink and prinky. John picked her up with a 
happy heart and kissed her, so—and so—; and 
set her down, his hand on the bathroom knob. 

Nora poked her head in the door and 
screamed. The baby’s little white dress was 
ruined with the iron stain from John’s overalls. 
Now Nora was very tired, and overworked, and 
a wee bit short of patience, so she stormed in 
and snatched up the ruined tot; and in her 
huff she slapped John for his carelessness; and 


His name was 
1 John drank! 


careless about 


Nora and John went to church every 


bully sermon. 


It was about cleanliness and its geographical 
relationship to God. They decided to try it on. 
So Monday morning Nora took the house 


ind put things 
out the baby 
embroidered 
Is. Lastly she 


tidied herself up. And then it was supper time. 


He was also 
for the bath- 
room he was 


obliged to go through the hall, and the living 
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he slapped back; and kicked the table over,—and swore 
at Nora; and stormed out . . . and got drunk. 

Next thing they were divorced. 

So now the Architect puts the workingman’s bath tub on 
his front porch. —Wayn Flete. 


AN ANNOYANCE 

‘*T’M getting sorter tired of these yur motorcycles passing in 

the night,”’ admitted Mr. Gap Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, 
Ark. “Almost every time one goes rippity-popping by I grab 
my gun and jump forth, thinking mebby the niggers have riz 
or the white caps have come again, or something that-a-way. 
Of course, I know in reason that neither is the case, but a feller 
can’t afford to take no chances. And it breaks me of my rest 
powerful.” 


Proof of Ability 
‘*He made his money by luck.” 
“Yes, but he kept it—and no man ever keeps it by luck.”’ 
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EVOLUTION OF THE SWAGGER STICK 
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By TED 


Said to his wife, “Let us see where we stand: 
Since we’ve been wed, you have acted as bursary— 
All of my wages I’ve placed in your hand. 
Something, of course, in the bank I’ve deposited; 
Something, I hope, you have got in your closet hid— 
Something you’ve saved from the kitchen and nursery; 
Come, let us count it—it’s time to expand!” 


GN ssid to SMITH, on their tenth anniversary, 


So Mrs. Socrates, soul of obedience, 
Dug up her treasure, nor wished to refuse; 
Got out her books, and explained the expedients 
Whereby she’d saved upon sugar and shoes; 
Pitiful pennies she’d cooked up cheap messes for, 
Niggardly nickels she’d gone without dresses for— 
Dimes she had pinched by disguising ingredients 
Otherwise useless, in hashes and stews! 





HELD UP FOR SPEEDING 


HOUSEHOLD 


— 


ECONOMICS 


ROBINSON 


Ten years of toil for a treasure so tenuous! 
Scarcely enough for a new parlor chair! 
Surely, economy rigid and strenuous 
Should have produced a more generous share. 
Where were the dollars she’d saved as a cateress, 
Seamstress, and such? Had the lady turned traitoress? 
No—she was true, and her grief was ingenuous; 
I know the answer—lI’ll write it out fair: 





Listen! The money she’d saved by laborious 
Needlework, went to an oculist man. 
Doctor bills followed her quite meritorious 
Rescue of garbage from filling the can. 
Cheap shoes she bought—and required a chiropodist; 
Yes, and one child had to see an orthopedist! 
Saving is fine, and economy’s glorious— 
When you can dope out a practical plan! 
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WORDS OF 
CHEER 


WALT MASON 











head, hay fever plagues my shapely nose, there's 

rheumatism in my toes. The sawbones left a pint of 
pills, and said that they will cure my ills; I throw in six before 
each meal; the more I take, the worse I feel. 

I do not think I'll linger long in this old world of grief and 
wrong. A man can’t be so sick and low, and e’er get up again, 
I know. 

My neighbors come and sit beside the couch where sickness 
has me tied. They wear glad smiles, from ear to ear, and hand 
me helpful words of cheer. They sit and fan my fevered cheek, 
and dry the tear that springs a leak, and tell me I am doing fine, 
and health again will soon be mine. They say, “Just keep your 
courage up, and take the dope from nurse’s cup, and think of 
cheerful, pleasant things, and you won't need a seraph’s wings. 
You're good for forty years or more, if you won't let your soul 
get sore, if you will chortle, sing and smile, and take your dose of 
castor ile.” 

I am so weary of the hick who won't admit that I am sick! 
Oh, blitzen, how I hate to hear the everlasting words of 
cheer! 

The optimists insist my aches are merely pipedreams, myths 
and fakes. 

I'd like to have a neighbor come, with aspect sober, sad and 
glum, and seat himself beside my bed. and say, ‘ Methinks 
you'll soon be dead. You look much like a sheeted ghost, and 
soon will join the phantom host. No human doctor ever cures 
such pain and suffering as yours. I thought that I could suffer 
some, when aches and punk diseases come; I’ve known some 
anguish in the past, but you have all the boys outclassed. 
I must admit you take the cake for foreign and domestic ache. 
I saw your doctor; he admits that you can throw more kinds of 
fits, the ground and lofty brands of throes, than any sufferer he 
knows.” 

Such talk as this would brace my heart to dodge the under 
taker’s cart. I'd say, “I'll fool that dreary guy, who bets ten 
cents that I will die. I'll show the sawbones and the nurse, and 
eke the gent who runs the hearse, that I won't yield to mumps 
or gout—no cheap disease can put me out.” 


"Tena, I’m lying sick in bed; a lot of aches infest my 








A CAUSE OF TROUBLE 


VERY newly married couple should keep a thermometer 

hanging around in some hot and cold spot in the bunga- 
low. A house thermometer is gentle and has no bad habits. 
It does not shed, or moult, or carry germs, or swear, or commit 
any of the depredations commonly attributed to other pets 
such as poodles, parrots, cats, or children. In fact, it makes an 
ideal pet. 

And it is useful, too. It tells Mary exactly how hot the 
house isn’t and backs up her contention that John should put 
aside his paper and his cigar, stumble down the basement 
stairs and throw another dollar’s worth of coal into the furnace. 
Then in a few minutes it substantiates her claim that he has left 
the draft open too wide and that the flue and the roof are in 
flames. There is nothing that will so effectually break up that 
dull monotony that too early settles down upon newly made 
homes as a reliable house thermometer. 

A good thermometer, injudiciously considered, also becomes 
a source of entirely useless and delightfully acrid contention. 
In all the history of the world no two minds have yet fziled to 
disagree about the reading of a column of mercury. When 
all other bones of domestic contention have been picked to 
the limit the temperature of the living room can be relied upon 
to fan the embers of a vitiated quarrel into a red-hot spat. No 
young husband will ever die of ennui if he is only thoughtless 
enough to buy a thermometer for the little nest for two. 

—H. W. Dee. 


THE INCONCEIVABLE 
HE Kaiser writing a book about children. 
Nicholas Romanoff as Speaker of the Russian House of 
Representatives. 
“Billy” Sunday getting home at five A.M. 
The Sultan looking at a game of baseball. 
Von Tirpitz as captain of a life-saving station. 
A member of the Food Hoarders’ League wheeling a baby 
carriage. —Benjamin De Casseres. 





The fat one—You know, my dear, how | suffer from French 
heels. 


But I shall be loyal to France. 





























66 EAR the latest about young Lamaurie?” 
“What now?” 
‘“‘Why, he has enlisted!” 
“No!” 
“Fact!” 

And Dodd and Debbie, two old clubmen between whom this 
promising colloquy had started, sought a corner like old women 
with a zest for little but gossip, to go further into the matter. 

“Yes,” said Dodd, settling in a chair and asking Debbie 
what he would have, “he has enlisted. Who would have 
thought it?” 

‘But why not?” asked Debbie, pushing a button. Debbie 
was always quicker to push a button when some one else was 
buying than when he ordered himself. ‘‘Lamaurie is of service 
age. How could he get out of it? He would be drafted anyway. 
And he now has a chance to make good on hisenthusiastic talk 
about patriotism. If he hadn’t enlisted some of us might have 
begun to regard him with suspicion.” 

“But what will become of Continental Chemicals? Since 
his father’s death he has pushed the company up to enormous 
earnings. The stock is as gilt-edged as Chemical Bank. Glad 
I got a bit of it, unless... ” 

“Oh, don’t worry! Even if Lamaurie goes to the front he 
has the genius to leave the corporation in right hands.” 

“But what a shame, after all, the war is! Here’s a chap 
with the elements of even greater achievement in him. Won 
great honor at the University; went right into his father’s game 
and beat the old man at it; and just married to that Van Duyl 








THE END OF THE HONEYMOON 


"ALDRON 














girl! Isn’t she a stunner? I knew her mother. Just as hand- 
some, and of course almost as rich. In fact I once had 
reas 

“Look here, Dodd, we all know you were a great beau, but 
age enlarges the imagination of a man in such matters. You 
never had a chance with that girl’s mother. It is rough on La- 
maurie, though, to have to leave the young woman. Why, the 
honeymoon isn’t really over—or it ought not to be!”’ 

And the gossips kept on over their tipple, going over young 
Lamaurie’s life fron. the beginning of his wonderful promise. 

The young man and his bride themselves had discussed the 
personal application of the war’s possibilities. 

“T suppose I ought to enlist,” he had said. 

“Oh, Harry! No! Not now! Wait!” she had pleaded. 

“For the draft? Cught not one—a strong, healthy young 
man, as I am—to meet the emergency squarely?” 

‘But isn’t there some way it may be avoided—or at least 
deferred?” 

“‘Aren’t you patriotic, Mary?” he asked. 

“Ves. I want tobe. But...” And she embraced him 
and wept. Young love is selfish. 

And so it went until one day Lamaurie came home excited. 
“T’ve enlisted, Mary, in the 999th.” Mary fainted, and joy 
went out of the house. 

The oooth was a crack regiment. Lamaurie became its most 
enthusiastic member. While he rose early every morning and 
gave some attention to his vast business, he was prompt at 
every drill. More than that, he seemed never to have enough 
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of the manual of arms. After the regular drills he would go off 
in a corner of the armory and to imaginary commands go over 
the whole thing again and again. And he talked constantly to 
his comrades of the glory of fighting for liberty—for the world’s 
emancipation—and longed for the day they should make ready 
in France to ‘‘go over the top.” The captain of his company 
of course was very proud of Lamaurie. 

One day, after drill, Lamaurie asked the captain if he could 
have a few moments with him privately. They went to a room 
by themselves. 

“T know you want us to distinguish ourselves over there,” 
said Lamaurie earnestly but quietly. ‘I have a wonderful 
secret. Here is something that will make every one of us a 
hero.” 

Glancing cautiously toward the door and an open window, 
he took from his pocket two small bottles, one containing a yel- 
low and the other a red liquid. 

“When we get to France,” he continued, ‘and are ready to 
go against the Boches, a few drops of this liquid given to each 
man will make him invisible.” He held up the yellow liquid. 
“And once ‘over the top,’ a few drops of this red liquid will 
make every man resume his form and fight like a demon.” 

The captain took the bottles, and they separated. 

After this interview Lamaurie was closely watched. It was 
found that he was sane on all ordinary subjects. For a time he 
was permitted to continue his enthusiastic drills. But one day 
the captain—who had recently consulted an alienist—handed 
him his discharge from the service without a word of explana- 
tion. 

Lamaurie hurried home. “What do you think of this, 
dearest?”” He handed Mrs. Lamaurie the document. 

She scanned it a few moments before realizing its significance. 
‘How did it happen?” she asked, 
embracing him impulsively. 

He told her an interesting 
story. 

“And you are discharged be- 
cause they think you insane?” 
she queried, drawing away. 

“Ves.” 

‘And of course you are not.”’ 

“Of course.”” He laughed. 

She fainted again. That night 
Lamaurie found her door locked. 


The Way of the Successful is Hard 


By CHESTERTON TODD 


** WANT to marry you, but I can not.” 


As he spoke the young man’s voice shook with grief. 
The beautiful girl to whom he spoke gazed at him in 
astonishment. 

“Why, I thought it was all settled, dear!” she said. 

He sighed deeply as he looked at his watch. 

“So did I,” he said, “but it may never be. 
much money.” 

‘Too much money to get married!”” She drew herself up 
proudly. “Such a contingency has never yet faced any 
American girl,” she exclaimed. ‘‘Explain yourself.” 

“Yet,” he replied brokenly, “it is in reality quite true and 
simple. A year ago I was a happy man, possessed of a modest 
income, upon which I proposed to live with the sweetest girl 
in the world. Alas for my fond dreams! One day in a rash 
moment, I invested in some war stocks. They went up and 
I made a fortune.” ‘ 

The girl at his side smiled at him in her pathetic innocence. 
She little knew. 

“Then let us get married,” she said. ‘What is to prevent?” 

In answer he again looked at his watch and sprang to his 
feet. 


I have too 


Farewell, my darling,” he replied, ‘I shall never see you 
again, or at least until I am poor. You see, it’s this way. I 
have to declare my income tax now and keeping the accounts 
straight for the government takes up most of my time; then I 
have to subscribe to all the relief funds there are or explain the 
reason why to all the committees that call. The rest of my time 
I pass as a witness for congressional investigating committees. 
Some day, darling, if I keep out 
of jail, I may see you again, but 
while I am trying to hold on to 
this money I shal! be far too busy 
to get married.”’ 

And he rushed away, mutter- 
ing to himself, closely followed 
by two secret service men. 

The Difference 
Mrs. Willis—A man marries to 


have somebody to talk to. 
Mrs. Gillis—And a woman 





From the Pictures 
Teacher—What was the princi- 
pal crop of the ancient Assyrians? 


Willie Willis—Whiskers. 


Did You? 
\\ nat was that?” 
“I said, Jd vou ever see a play 
with a shocking Ui‘* that lived up 
to it?” 


The Professional 
**T’VE never loved before,” 
rhe maiden softly said; 
(nd then right out the door 
rhe young man quickly fled 


*There’s something wrong, alas! 
If that is true,”’ quoth he; 
‘No amateur will pass 
In days like these, with me!” 
—Joe Cone. 








Over the top with the best of luck. 


marries to have somebody to talk 
about. 


War Time Measures 
“Why do you have all your 
mail sent to your office?” 
“Because there’s a censor at 
home.”’ 


Suitable 
Hibbs—They say she won her 
divorce in a summary suit. 
Hobbs—So I heard. I didn’t 
see the suit—but they say it would 
put Justice’s other eye out. 


Do Not 


D° not be a quitter 
With fear within your heart; 


And do not be a starter 
Of things that should not start. 





























And he was rejected because of a Weak Heart. 


IS_ wife’s mother had become 


sufficiently “‘rested up” after her © S av i n g fo r T h e 


MERRYMAN 


journey of three hundred miles 
to the home of the newly-married Plymp- 
tons, where she was to make a “‘little 
visit’ of six months, to feel that she could lend 
assistance to Plympton and his wife in directing 
their household and other affairs. Born with a 
bump of thrift that had assumed the size of a 
cocoanut, she said pleasantly to Plympton at the 
breakfast table: 

“What, George, two heaping spoons of sugar 
inone cup of coffee, and sugar eight cents a pound! 
Dear boy, you will never save anything if you 
do things on that extravagant scale. One 
spoonful of sugar would be quite enough and I 
drink mine without sugar or cream. It is such a 
saving to drink it in that way. And do you 
think, George, that there is any need of spreading 
more butter on toast that is already buttered? I went out into 
the kitchen and put all the butter on the toast it needed. Your 
maid was fairly flinging it on in great chunks. If you don’t 
mind, children, I will get a key to the refrigerator and give out 
butter and eggs and milk and such things to the maid as I feel 
that they are needed. You children must really be taught to 
save and—more bread? Why, George, dear boy, what do you 
want bread for when you have toast?) When I have toast in my 
home I never put any bread on the table. Dear me, dear me! 
I haven’t come any too soon to keep you children from falling 
into dreadfully extravagant habits for—what did you ring for, 
daughter? Jam! George likes jam for breakfast? Jam and 
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butter both on bread? Fie, fie! I took 
the jam off the table and put it back into 
the refrigerator, and it had better stay 
there. Have you noticed, George, that 
you have left a great deal of white 
of the egg in the shell? And eggs sixty cents a dozen! 
Little extravagances are apt to grow into greater ones if un- 
checked and—if you would fold your napkin right back into the 
creases, George, it would keep fresh-looking longer and save 
needing to be laundered so often. I feel that—by the way, 
George, don’t you think it a bit extravagant to wear silk stock- 
ings every day? I notice that you have them on every day since 
I came. It seems to me that—what makes you leave the table 
so abruptly, dear boy? Pushing your chair back in that rough 
way is hard on the rug. It’s a good thing that mother has come 
to save for you or you would soon be in the poorhouse and— 
what is that, son? You would as soon be there as in the insane 
asylum? Why, son, whatever do you mean by—dear me, 
daughter, does he always bang the door like that when he goes 
out? It is very hard on the hinges. And, dear, we must dis- 
courage him from wearing such expensive ties every day. I 
heard him tell you that he gave a dollar for the tie he had on 
this morning. I shall go down town today and get him as good 
ties as any man needs for every-day wear for thirty-five cents or 
three for a dollar and— Mother wants to save for you children! ”’ 
The apology was timed to another slamming of the door. 


Me 


tne bas 


His View 
Willis—What do you think of the Government food bills? 
Gillis—I don’t. I've got trouble enough worrying about my 
own. 
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BET WEEN 


By CYRIL 


‘6 SN’T it a little difficult, after all, to guess just what the theater- 
public wants?”’ 


The question was asked by a Plain Theatergoer of the 


Critic, who happened to be an acquaintance, as they emerged from 
the Gaiety Theater after a performance of ‘‘The Country Cousin.” 

“Well,” responded the Critic, ‘what do you, an average theater- 
goer, attend the theater for?” 

‘‘Amusement, as a rule. Sometimes I want to stimulate my 
imagination, and then I pick out something that appeals to the fancy. 
When a play is advertised as sociologically educational, I go in the 
hope of learning something and being amused at the same time.” 

““You see, then, the difficulty of catering to the public, which has 
been pictured by some one as a grotesque animal with large ears, a 
million eyes and a cavernous mouth. Of course the brain of the animal 
sets up another problem. But what inspired your question?” 

‘“As we were coming out I heard a very pretty girl bemoaning 
the fact that Eugene O’Brien, as George Tewksberry Reynolds, 3d, did 
not kiss Alexandra Carlisle, as Nancy Price, at the final moment.” 

“There you have it! To me—and perhaps to you also—there is 
a hopeless gulf between that cad and the heroine of the play- 
something that not even the rigors of Plattsburg, where he was going 
to try to become a deserving man, or the later horrors of war, if he 
should enter it, could materially bridge. And here is a girl who 
wanted them to kiss in earnest of a future together!” 

‘Agreed. That is why I asked the question. But there were some 
things in ‘The Country Cousin’ I liked. I was impulsed to see it by 
the reputations of Booth Tarkington and Julian Street, of whose 
writings I am fond. And some of the lines in the play pleased me 
because they had written them.” 

“But didn’t you see that the play is almost all talk?” 

“Then you got no enjoyment out of it?” 

‘“‘T can’t say I was not interested. The lines are smart, and one is 
led to expect something dramatic, although it doesn’t 
happen. You know the joys of expectation. Miss 
Carlisle makes Nancy Price a fine character, un- 
doubtedly dilating the authors’ conception; and her 
work alone is worth sitting out an eve- 
ning. But the gang of bounders disclosed 
as representatives of the effete East are 
impossible except that they may collec- 
tively suggest the cabaret. They don’t 
represent metropolitan life, which is 
multifarious, with good as well as bad in 
mixture.” 

“Yes. It collects the spendthrifts of 
a continent and gives rein to their various 
aberrations.” 

““And it also concentrates enterprise 
and assembles a continent's intellect. 
rhe rural types in ‘The Country 
Cousin’ are veritable enough, and are 
as true of rural New England as they 
are of the middle West, except as to 
dialect, which is a non-essential. The 
character of the caddish Reynolds as 
played is impossible outside of Bloom- 
ingdale, where many afflicted with 
paresis go. Arthur Forrest, who ap- 
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parently has not the remotest idea as to the attitude related to a 
father in association with a daughter, got on my nerves. But on the 
theory that the young woman who wanted to see a kiss as a climax 
to the play represents a large number of the public, it is plain that there 
is much in ‘The Country Cousin’ that a lot of persons will like to see. 

“What do you think of ‘Hamilton’?”’ 

“As a play it is nothing remarkable, but asa vehicle for Arliss it 
does very well.” 

‘**Make your wagon a vehicle for a star and you'll get there,” in- 
terrupted the Objectionable Punster. ‘‘That’s how the lady who 
wrote this play arrived. I wonder what Arliss’s 1918 Model will be!”’ 

“‘T found it quite entertaining,” said the Plain Theatergoer. ‘I 
went to it with a friend of mine who is a historian, and he commented 
on the accuracy with which the people and events were reproduced. 
I was surprised that the authors had been able to follow the facts of 
history so closely. It was like a chapter out of the Past.” 

‘Except for its theatricality. But I think you have hit upon the real 
appeal of the play: its historical picturesqueness. Arliss gives us one 
in his painstaking portraits—not so striking as his Disraeli or so 
bizarre as his Paganini, but quite as faithful; and the other members 
of the cast give interesting presentations of Talleyrand, Thomas 
Jefferson, James Monroe, General Schuyler, and others—characters 
we have all read about, and whose appearance on the stage appeals to 
our historical curiosity.” 

“There was a Southerner sitting behind me who wasn’t 
exactly pleased with the way Jefferson was represented.” 

“T can understand that. I, too, heard murmurings from 
certain Jeffersonian Democrats. And neither was the author 

of the Monroe Doctrine shown in a very 

flattering light. But I fear that our quar- 

rel there is not alone with the playwright 

for purposely exaggerating, but with his- 
tory for being human.” 

“Yes. When we think of these old 
writers and see their faces on postage 
stamps we are apt to picture them 
mythologically, instead of as mere mor- 
tals striving at cross-purposes ir a very 
unsettled time. When we see the hero of 
schoolboy orations make bull-headed mis- 
takes it hurts our pride.” 

‘Speaking of mistakes,” said a young 
man who had joined them; ‘what do you 
think I did? I took my maiden aunt to 
see the ‘The Family Exit.’” 

“She was shocked?”’ 

“‘Well rather! And not so much by 
the wicked lines, as by the way I laughed 
at them.”’ : 

“Ts it so very shocking?” inquired the 
Plain Theatergoer. 

‘Not really. What do you think?” 

“The naughtiness is purely intellec- 
tual,’ replied the Critic. “It’s a sort of 
pepper-pot of Shavian paradoxes: keen, 
not for babes and not for daily consump- 
tion, but a stimulating relief from ordi- 
nary diet.” 
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Ministerial Reform in Germany 


The Vossische Zeitung says: “And when one 
sees the men with whom Michaelis has surrounded 
himself, one cannot repress a feeling of bitter 
disappointment. All remains just as it was 


De Amsterdammer (Amsterdam). 
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Between the Devil and the Deep Sea 


e inclinaran los apetitos del canciller Michaelis? 


Which will he choose—Disastrous Peace or Disastrous War?- 








-[beria (Barcelona). 





Victorial! 
—Lustige Blatter (Berlin), Jan. 16, 1915. 
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The Jack-in-the-Box 
Jouet dangereux, importé d’Amérique 
A dangerous toy, imported from 
America—La Baionnette (Paris). 
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title pages are by Giraldon. 


Dumas’ Masterpiece 


in France as Dumas’ masterpiece. 


ines in his other matchless romances! 


The Licentious Court of 
the Borgias 


_ The value of this series, historically, may be 
judged when it is known that there are nearly eight 
hundred personages and places introduced, many 
identified with the most famous scenes in medizval 
and later history, while others take the reader off 
the main thoroughfare among the by-paths of 
historical events. Brilliantly worked inte a vivid 
picture of the Dark Ages are the vices and crimes 
of that extraordinary family, the Borgias, that 
furnished one Pope of Rome, and some of the black- 
€st pages in history. Here we see the whole mur- 
derous, poisonous crew pictured with all the snap 
and vim which only Dumas could put into subjects 
which interested him—Czsar, Rodrigo (Alexander 
VI), Francesco, and the beautiful and depraved 
Lucrezia, with the intrigues and debaucheries of 
the medieval papal court—the murders, abduc- 
tions, poisonings—drawn from the chronicles of 
eyewitnesses, those naive accounts which, without 
embarrassment, call a spade a spade. 











Robert Louis Stevenson, and other competent judges among English litterateurs. 
state that the French so jealously guarded this treasure that over half a century had elapsed before it was 
given to the English reading world—and then through the enterprise of an American publisher? 

Think of a fascinating new historical series—of which only the highly privileged few among English readers 
heretofore had any knowledge—a series full of the human interest appeal, by your favorite author, vivacious, 
witty, ardent, brilliant, big-hearted Alexandre Dumas, who gave you your first real taste for European 
history while following the adventures of D’Artagnan and The Three Musketeers, and the heroes and hero- 
And all yours at a really nominal price! 





THE CELEBRATED CRIMES OF HISTORY 


Never Before Translated 


The millions of English readers and admirers of the works of Alexandre Dumas will hail with keen 
delight this, the first, and absolutely the only complete and unexpurgated translation of Dumas’ LES 
CRIMES CELEBRES, now for the first time available at a price within the reach of all readers. 
from the same plates as the Edition sold by the Publisher at $125.00 a set, which was eagerly snapped up 
by wealthy connoisseurs, the small edition it is our privilege to offer our patrons has all the unusual features 
so much appreciated by lovers of books as works of art. 
stamped with emblematic design, as illustrated in cut below, with monogram in Gold Field. 
is large and clear, and the paper all that could be desired. 
Tops. The illustrations were made in Paris by M. Jacques Wagrez, and the specially designed Renaissance 


Printed 


The eight volumes are beautifully bound in cloth, 
The printing 
The eight volumes are finished with Real Gold 


THE CELEBRATED CRIMES OF HISTORY is considered by many 


The highest praise has been bestowed on it by Andrew Lang, 


Was it for reasons of 


Nothing in the Whole 
World Like Them 


“Great crimes have played so large a part in the 
world’s history that one cannot obtain a thorough 
knowledge of past times without the aid of such a 
book as this” —Says THE NEW YORK HERALD, 
recently reviewing THE CELEBRATED CRIMES 
OF HISTORY. The lover of History is enraptured 
with the wealth of facts, from new authorities, 
brought to bear by Dumas upon‘ the life of the 
charming and beautiful but indiscreet and ill-fated 
Mary Stuart as Queen of France and Scotland. 
Read the story of her amours, and of her barbarous 
imprisonment and murderous execution, which 
constiiuce one of the greatest crimes of history, 
told as Dumas alone can tell it. Thefe is no other 
work like this. Nowhere else can you get so in- 
timate a view of the men and women whose mis- 
deeds in every quarter of Europe, from Russia to 
Spain, from Turkey to Scotland, have contributed 
so much of tragedy to the romantic portion of the 
history of the Old World. And every word is just 
as Dumas wrote it. None of the editions of Dumas 
gontain these stories; and no set of Dumas is complete 
without them. 





“THE UNSPEAKABLE TURK” 


A compound of avarice, greed and treachery, of licen- 
tiousness and cruelty, in whose heart is the seed of all the 
basest passions, and whose life is devoted to their develop- 
ment and gratification; whose days are orgies of blood 
and whose nights are saturnalias of debauchery—a race 
built solely for conquest that fell back upon tyranny 
when deserted by the genius of victory—a country torn 
by anarchy and lashed by the hand of insatiable masters: 
—from such a race and country sprang Ali Tepalen, 
Pacha of Janina, who sums up in his personality the ideas 
and morals of the Turk of the Nineteenth Century, and 
whose story is one of the most interesting in contemporary 
history, as told by that great weaver of word pictures, 
Alexandre Dumas, in his 


SEEING IS 
BELIEVING 


$1 


Is all you need 
send now,with 
the coupon. 
But be sure to 
send to-day. 
e don’t 
want to dis- 
appoint you, 
as so often 
happens to 
applicants for 
our limited 
offers who act 
too late. **To- 
day" doesn't 
mean next 
week or the 
week follow- 
ing. You'll 
never ‘orgive 
yourself if you 
let this oppor- 
sunily pass. 
We deliver 
the set, ex- 
press prepaid. 
And werefund 
your money if 
you're not 
satisfied. 
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BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. q J. 10-13-17 
1116 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 

Enclosed is $1.00 first payment on the 8 volume set 
of Dumas’ “Celebrated Crimes,” to be shipped charges 
prepaid. I agree to remit the ful! special price, $13.00, 
at the rate of $1.00 (or more) per month following receipt 
of books. Otherwise I will within five days ask for in- 
structions for their return, at your expense, my $1.00 to 
be refunded on their receipt. 
Name 
Address 


Occu pation 
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HELLO! 


Are You 
There? 


The most cheerful and stimulating of all 





If you long—in the 
battle of life—to be- 
come @ Busy Bertha, 
and to stop being a 
small bore, fall in be- 
hind our special war- 
time offer—an entire 
winter of Vanity Fair, 
for One Green Dollar. 
Read the coupon. 


This is the Night Operator at 


VANITY FAIR- 
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magazines. A 


winter of it will keep you in touch with the social, literary, 
dramatic and artistic skirmishes in American life and insure 
you against dullness, boredom and intellectual old age. 


HESE are brisk and 

burning times in art, 
in literature, in music 
and in life, as well as in 
politics and war; and 
Vanity Fair is doing its 
bit to make the times a 
good deal brisker and 
more burning. It is 
the avant courier, the 
drum major among 
America’s forward- 
marching magazines. 


VANITY FAIR will 
' help you out in 
skirmishes, night oper- 
ations. You can’t keep 
up with these double- 
quick times without 
reading a double- 
quick magazine in 
which the big writers, 
humorists, and essay- 
ists are booming away 
on all of Life’s battle- 
fronts. 


Get the Cheero Spirit—for $1 


One little Green 


Dollar Will 


Bring You the Next Five Issues 
of Vanity Fair—and even six, if 
you mail the coupon promptly. 


In order that you may 


become one of 


America’s intellectual advance guards, and 
so keep up with all the surprises and en- 


tanglements of modern life, we— 
make you this special war-time offer 


now 


here and 


of an entire winter of Vanity Fair for one 


green dollar—just half 


the money you 


throw away on a single ill-chosen theatre 


ticket. 


Attention! Forward March! Eyes right! 


Salute the coupon! 


Tear it off, fill it 


out and let Vanity Fair—al!l winter— 
keep you in step with the times. 





THE STAGE 
of all that’s going on 
and coming oif 
theatre; and portraits of door, outdoor rhythmic 
who's who in the New 
York dramatic § aspot- 
light 


THE ARTS: Painless crit- 
icisms and peerless illus- 
trations of all the newest 
happenings in painting 
literature, sculpture and 
architecture 


HUMOR: Not the cus- 
tard-pie school, nor even 


vein, but the most amus- 
ing work of our younger 
writers and artists 


ASSORTED NUTS: Por- 
traits and_ revelations 
of all the best-known 
and most carefull, 
assorted nuts, and mad 


hatters 4 


Every Issue Contains 


DANCING: All varieties 
of dances both wild and 
hot-house and their in- 


Reviews 
in the 


and ball-room exponents. 


FASHIONS: The last 
word pronounced with 
a Parisian accent—on the 
smartest clothes for the 
smartest men and the 
smartest women 


DOGS AND MOTORS: 
Photographs and life his- 
tories of the most suc- 
cessful 1918 models of 
well-bred dogs and well- 


Sunday supplement 
built motors 


SHOPPING: The heart 
of the blue list shopping 
district; a pageant of its 
riches; and the shortest 
and easiest way to arc- 
quire their contents. 
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SPORTS: Every known 
species of sports; indoor 7. 
and outdoor, heroically a 
masculine and _ politely 43 av 
ladylike 4 a 
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ESSAYS AND REVIEWS 7 ~ or Pe 
The enlivening and un- a ¢ 3 
conventional output of Ce ves 
our most wakeful essay- = one 
ists, critics. and author Ps & 2F 
ore oi 
SDSS 
oey 
S23 SD 
wy oe 
4 » HFS 
<< 
= & E> 
G3 SES 
= oS 
Py SS we Xv 
a 
4 ‘ os 
Y ~ oy 
4S Shorea 
4 ey as 
4 £2,~ 
oe > 
F&Y SF 
N” SSS KS | 
> > _9 ad 
x 0 < . 
~ a eo ~ \ ? Y 
Ke> & ee AY se s 
Vere * X * Ld 


it: RM: TC | 0 a ease 


Oversea 


Sut mati 





: Humor 


ent a ‘ar 





7 


im, 





































Visitor—You must have saved old things 
for years to make that large rag rug. 

Elderly friend—Dear me, yes. Why 
there’s my confirmation frock, and there's my 
going-away dress, and there’s my mauve 
poplin of the Paris Exhibition. They're all 
some wear in them yet!—London Opinion. 

















Another Air-raid Problem 
Lady in Foreground—Us was told to 
lie down flat, wasn’t we, Mrs. Jones? 
—Bystander (London). 





- Yes, chil- 
dren, then Nero ordered his centurion to 
give the slave twenty stripes— 

Mabel (whose father is in camp) — Lord, 


Teacher of Scripture Class 





mum, that must ’a’ made ’im a blooming 
Colonel! — Sydney Bulletin. 
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Christmas ‘“‘Over There’”’ 


1 things You would like to make Christmas merrier for an American soldier boy in 
* Why France, wouldn't you ? 
re’s my Well, you can! 

mauy ° . . . 
wee al ~ ae You would like to send him a personal gift and get his acknowledgment, 
; Ae wouldn't you >? 


1i0N. 
You can, thanks to— 


Judge’s 
Trench Christmas 


For American Boys Abroad 





A plan, authorized by the United States Government, endorsed by the United 
States Army and assisted by the 


AMERICAN DEFENSE SOCIETY 


which makes it possible for you to send a Christmas kit containing one dollar’s 

worth of articles selected by experts—practical comforts and little luxuries—to 

an American soldier abroad, for fifty cents, exactly half what it would cost retail. 
THE KIT WILL CONTAIN: 


1 box of Medicated Talcum Powder 1 pk. Black Jack Chewing Gum 

1 pk. Playing Cards 1 pk. Pepsin Chewing Gum 

1 pk. Cigarettes 1 pk. Lime Tablets 

1 pk. Smoking Tobacco 1 pk. Mints 

2 boxes Matches 1 Pencil, Stationery 

Because of the generosity of the manufacturers, you can send two gifts for 


the price one would cost in the stores. 

And the present is personal. In each package the donor may place his 
personal card and each package will contain a reply postal so that the soldier 
whom you gave a happier holiday can thank you for it. 


Checks should be made payable to Leslie-Judge Company and addressed to 


Judge’s Trench Christmas Fund, 225 Fifth Ave., New York City 
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Don’t Starve Your Veins 


(nor Cramp your Muscles) 


with narrow garters. Give them 
free play and circulation with 


‘ Z 
E. o @ 


GARTER 


“The One That Won't Bind” 


Note the wide 
webbing that rests 
lightly yet firmly on 
the leg. Can’t come 
undone or sag down— 
has no hooks, buckles or 
adjustments. On and off in 
a jiffy. 
















DEALERS: 
25c for lisle, 50c for silk. Also Ask your 
the E.Z. 2-GRIP, 40c and 60c. If jobber or 
not at dealer's send his name and order sample 

dozens from us 


= to THE THOS. P. TAYLOR CO., 


pt. J, Bridgeport, Conn. without obligation. 


LEARN MUSIC 


AT HOME! 


New Method- Learn to 
Play By Note —Piano, 
Organ, Violin, Banjo, Man- 
dolin, Cornet, Harp, ’Cello, 
Guitar, Trombone, Clarinet, Piccolo, 
Flute, or to sing. Special Limited 
Offer of free weekly lessons. You pay 
only for music and postage, which is 
small. No extras. Beginners or 
advanced pupils. Eve rything illus 
trated , plain, simple, systematic. Free 
lectures each course. 16 years’ success 
Startatonce. Write for Free Booklet 
Today— Now. 


U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
211 Brunswick Bidg. New York City 

















INVENTIONS COMMERCIALIZED 


on cash and royalty basis. Inventors and manu-| 


facturers should write at once for free booklets. 


Adam Fisher Mfg. Co., 111 Railway Exchange, St. Louis, Mo. | 





Celluloid Sonnets 




















MARY MILES MINTER 


HEN (frequently) I’m surfeited with vamps 
Whose soft allurements I cannot discern; 
When wearily my humor seems to spurn 
These knock-out bouts in phoney lumber camps; 
When rest from antics of felt-whiskered tramps 
My feeble sense of comedy would earn, 
I know whereunto I may safely turn 
And find a blessing for my languid lamps. 


I am immune (to some extent, I mean) 
From wriggly sirens and their fleshly wiles; 
Dare-devil capers leave my pulse serene, 
And slapstick banter I begrudge my smiles. 
But I am young and fresh and seventeen 
When you are in the picture, Mary Miles! 
IW. Kee Maxwell. 


A slot machine is penny wise-—the user 
pound foolish.—Clinton Church Stevens. 


The Usual Way 
I SUFFER misery exceeding 
When at the club I chance to be— 
I always find some member reading 
The paper that I want to see. 


When “U” is “V” 
HY do some modern architects assvme 
that U is V and carve in stone that 
palpable and bold absvrdity? 

Now that we possess the U, with soft and 
gracefvl cvrve, of vnexcelled docility and 
willingness to serve, why do they carve 
VNITED STATES and PVBLIC SCHOOL 
and svch and make the English langvage 
Jook as fvnny as the Dvtch, with RESTAV- 
RANT and PVLLMAN CAR and VNI- 
VERSITY, and other marks of edvcational 
perversity? 

That V impresses some of vs as cheap and 
gavdy blvff, which parvenves may pvll in 
place of more svbstantial stvff, byt people 
who are fashioned ovt of vnpreterttiovs dvst, 
view all svch affectation with an vnassvmed 
disgvst. Svch exhibitions always make vs glvm 
and blve. Now, honest Injvn, don’t they have 
the same effect on yov?—Printer’s Ink. 





Subscribe to the 
%& Red Cross %& 








Mineral Water 


ROMEIKE’S 
PRESS CUTTING BUREAU 


We will send you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear ; 
friends, or any subject on, Which you may 








paper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. 


Terms $5.00 for 100 notices 


Henry Romeike 
106-110 Seventh Avenue, N. Y. 














FILM FUN 


For sale on all newsstands 


Leslie-Judge Company 
225 Fifth Avenue 
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With the College Wits } 














Even to the Altar—(At the wedding— 
this is true!) “I never did anything in my 
life but that there was some sort of a hitch 
in it!" —Awgwan. 





_ Ignorant—‘‘Do you auto- 
=. ; 


Ww ‘il you oughta had.” 
“No, I can’t do that either.’’—Record. 


€ Cause for Pride—She—How long does 
it take you to dress in the morning? 

| He—Oh, about twenty minutes. 
She—(proudly)—It only takes me ten. 
He—(ditto)—I wash!—Panther. 





Before and After Shaving— 


F Or—Why Smith’s Commission was Refused. 
—Pelican. 
. He Won Out on the Rebuttal—Ar- 


dent suitor—Oh, Marion! How beautiful 
you look tonight! 

“Now please don’t, Bruce, you know I 
don’t like to be flattered.” 

“No nice girls do!” 

(And the rest was comparatively easy.)— 
Widow. 


R. O. T. C. 
R U A K-det, —if so, Y? 
HERE came a penny postal card, 
Sent by R. O. T. C. 
It read: “Y R U late to drill? 
ATS © eS Fag 


I found a sergeant in Room X 
(Headquarters of the War). 
“ITB an invalid,” I cried. 
He said: “ICUR.. 


— “But C 2 drills, and do not cut; 
So when the N M E 

CU, U never, never B 
2 EZ shot, U C.” 


“X Qs. ICIBA nut. 
I'll cut my drills no more. 
T is better 2 cut other things 
And get H—— from U 4!”—Lampoon. 


A Small Job—Helen—I've seen the 
crew training quarters. 

Ellen—Is that all they have to do?— 
Orange Peel. 


Poor Things—Muti—Boys will be boys. 

Nutt—What about the girls? 

MutiH—Oh, they have to be whatever 
fashion dictates.—Awgwan. 

















been erased or raised. 





While working at his trade as 
neyman shoemaker, * "The Boy 
Pegged Shoes” decides to put = 
operation his life ambition to become 

he World’s Greatest Shoemaker.” 


CAUTION — Be sure the price 
stamped on the bottom has not 


—. ° 























“ THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITS SHAPE” 


$3 $350 $4 $4.50 $5 $6 Flin, 
You Can Save Money by Wearing 


W. L. Douglas Shoes. The Best af l 
Known Shoes in the World. & 


.L. Douglas name and the retail price « 

is stamped on the bottom of every pair 
of shoes at the factory. The value is guar- 
anteed and the wearer protected against 
high prices for inferior shoes. The retail 
prices are the same everywhere. They 
cost no more in San Francisco than they 
do in New York. They are always worth 
the price paid for them. 


"The quality of W. L. Douglas product 

is guaranteed by more than 40 years 
experience in making fine shoes. The Best in the World 
smart styles are the leaders in the fashion $3 $2.50 $2 
centresof America. They are made ina well-equipped factory at 
Brockton, Mass., by the highest paid, skilled shoemakers, under the 
direction and supervision of experienced men, all working with an 
honest determination to make the best shoes forthe price that money 


canbuy. BEWARE OF FRAUD. None genuine unless 
W. L. Douglas name and the retail price is 
stamped on the bottom. TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE 


For sale by over 9000 shoe dealers and 105 W. L. Douglas 
stores in the large cities. If not convenient to call at W. L. 
Douglas store, ask your local dealer for W. L. Douglas shoes. 
If he cannot supply you, take no other make. Write for booklet, 
showing how to order shoes by mail, postage free. 


President 
W. L. DOUGLAS SHOE CO, 
145 Spark St., Brockton, Mass, 














BOYS SHOES 





Five 





at 


[Use This Chest Free! 


| Moth- 








choice of 90 styles and designs sent on 15 days’ 


French's superb Cuban Special. Filler of Havana leaves too short 
to use in the manufacture of our celebrated Juan del Rey brand of 
Havana cigars. Both filler and wrapper are the purest Cuban grown to! acco 
—thoroughly seasoned leaf. Rich, mellow and exquisite tropic 
flavor. Five cigars in Spanish Cede ar Box by parcel post prepaid direct to 
you for only 2Sc, silver or stamps. Limited introductory offer. Send today. 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. D, Statesville, N. C. 


e “ Cc ~ a 
Rich Cuban Cigars 5 Famous Piedmont Red Cedar Chest. Your 





|| free trial. We pay the freight. A Piedmont pro- 
tects furs, woolens and plumes from moths, mice, | Reduced 
dust and damp. Distinctly beautiful. Needed Factory 
in every home. Lasts ior generations. Finest] Prices. 
Xmas, wedding or birthday gift at great saving. | Freight 
Write today for our Christmas catalog and re-| Prepaid. 
duced prices—Alil postpaid free to you. 
PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO., Dept. 39 Statesville, N.C. 



































[HOTEL WEBSTER | 2°. 45th st. 








The most beautiful of the City’s small hotels. 








Four minutes’ walk to 40 Theatres. Center of shopping district. Much 


tavored by women traveling alone. $2.50 up. Send for booklet JOHNSON QUINN. 
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You'll have to jump to get the October copy of 
Fitm Fun before it is sold out. 


All the gossip of the Screen world with intimate 
interviews and chatty conversations of all 
your favorite stars 

Here are some of the features for October: 

Pictures and a short sketch of the play of the 
year-—“ Business Before Pleasure’’—which 
deals with the experiences of Potash and 
Perlmutter when they engage in the motion 
picture business. 

Clara Kimball Young’s own story 
ventures in Film Land. 


of he r ad- 


The plays of the month pass Fitm Fun reviewing 
stand on*their way to the front. 


Up-to-the-minute reviews. 


> 


\ double page “Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star’ 
shows the clever children of the films in their 
latest succtsses. 


\ page of fashions shows several screen stars in 
the artistic creations with which they add to 
the interest of some of the late productions. 


Some off-trail pictures, principally travel scenes 
in out-of-the-way countries. 


Two pages are devoted to pictures from the 


comedies of the month. 


article of how the 
Hoover conserve the 


An interesting illustrated 
movies will help Mr. 
food supply. 


Page portraits of Mary McAllister as a Red 
Cross nurse, Vivian Martin, Clara Kimball 
Young, and Francis X. Bushman. 

] 


With timely editorials, verse, and “funny- 
graphs.” 


Ten Cents a Copy 


at all the newsstands 


One Dollar a Year 


FILM FUN 


225 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 
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Branded —Fulton. melodrama with 
Christine Norman. 

Business before Pleas me Eltinge Highly laughable 
adventures of Potash and Perlmutter in fil Imdom. 

Cheer Up—Hipp« drome ‘ Mammoth vaudeville and 
spectac le. 

Chu Chun Chou 
music. 

Country Cousin, The—Gaiety Comedy depicting the 
virtue of the West and the villainy of the East. 

Daybreak—Harris. Artificial melodrama of modern 
society life 


Manhattan. Oriental spectacle with 


De Luxe Annie—Booth. Extremely clever and original 
mystery play. 
Eyes of Youth—Maxine Elliott Unusual but uneven 


melodrama 

Family Exit, The—Comedy Witty and 
tional comedy of paradox 

Good Night Paul—Hudson. Musical farce for the 
t. b. m. ‘ 

Hamilion—Knickerbocker 
ing historical play 

Here Comes the Bride—Geo. M. Cohan 
and somewhat spicy farce 

Hitchy-Koo—Liberty. Raymond Hitchcock's greatest 
success, now moved to his own theatre 

Land of the Free, The—a48th St New comedy t 
Fannie Hurst and Harriet Ford. 

Leave it to Jane—Longacre ‘The College Widow” 
transformed into a musical show 

Lombardi, Lid.—Morosco. Character comedy about a 
fashionable designer of gowns 

Man Who Came Back, The—Playhouse. 
melodrama continuing record run. 

Mary's Ankle—30th St. Overacted, yet fairly amusing 
farce 

VM isalliance—Broadhurst Theatre 
vival of this Shaw comedy 

Masquerader, The—Lyri Very effective dramatiza- 
tion of popular novel. 

Maytime—Shubert. Exceptionally charming and well 
acted play with music. 

Mother Carey's Chickens—Cort Well-acted rural 
comedy of optimism that verges on sentimentality 

Oh, Boy!—Princess. Smart musical comedy at close 


inconven- 


George Arliss in interest- 


Rollicking 


y 


Successful 


Opened with a re- 


range ‘ 
Out There—Liberty. Laurette Taylor in her successful 
war play. Second season 


Passing Show—Winter Garden. Sumptuous vaude- 
ville that is not for babes. 

Peter Ibbetson—Republic. Unusual play 
idealism, given im excellent taste 

Polly with a Past—Belasco. Charmingly 
society comedy with Ina Claire as star. 

Rambler Rose—Empire. Julia Sanderson and Joseph 
Cawthorn in musical comedy made to fit them. 

Riviera Girl, The—New Amsterdam. Gala Revu 

Scrap of Paper, A—Criterion. Robert Hilliard in 
effective crook melodrama. 
Tailor-Made Man, A—Cohan & Harris. Extremely 
clever comedy on theory that clothes make the man. 


of dreams and 


presented 


Tiger Rose—Lyceum. Drama of the Great North- 
west 
Very Idea, The—Astor. Amusing farce based on 


eugenics 


{aa 


"Passing the Mustard | 


11. C0 PEOCHH 1D AL ARMED UENCE PUN PPOMMAD CAMP 41 DOLE the PO TOMAL TAAL MANNA Oa 


‘She Didn’t Care—‘It has been de- 
cided,” said the Pilgrim Father, severely, ‘‘to 
take you down to the river and tie you to the 
ducking stool.” 

“‘T don’t care,” replied the scold. 
a perfect dream of a bathing suit.” 
ington Star. 


“T have 
Wash- 


The Tutor’s Idea 
well grounded in the classics?” 
millionaire. 

‘I would put it even stronger than that,” 
replied the private tutor. “I may say he is 
actually stranded on them.”-—Boston Tran- 


script. 
So It ‘Won’t Burn—Bil/—I under- 


stand the Kaiser has already ordered his halo 
for the next world. 

Gill—I hope and trust he has taken the 
precaution to have it made of asbestos.— 
Yonkers Statesman. 


‘Is my son getting 
asked the 


Strangers Ever 
HAT money talks I’m very well aware, 
And she I love discourses fluently; 
No wonder I am driven to despair, 
For neither is on speaking terms with me! 




















———_ 


Broadway & 44th St., Eves. ,. 
8.30, Mats. Wed. & Sat. at 23 


CRITERION 0M sents 
ROBERT HILLIARD 


in **THE SCRAP OF PAPER” 


A New Melodrama in 3 acts by 


Owen Davis & Arthur Somers Roche 


W. 42nd St., Evenings at 8.30, 
Matinees Wednesday and 
Saturday at 2.30 


A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


Business Bef ore Pleasure 


with BARNEY BARNARD & ALEXANDER CARR 


= ee 
Messrs. Shubert Present 
JOHN BARRYMORE 
CONSTANCE COLLIER 
LIONEL BARRYMORE 


in PETER IBBETSON 
SEXOLOGY| 


by William H. Walling, A. M., M.D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 


Knowledge a vouns Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Knowledge a Father —— Impart to His Soo 
Medical spewieae a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have 
Knowledge a Mother ag foment to Her Daughter 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 























All in one volume, 
Illustrated. 
$2.00 postpaid 

Write for “Other People’s Opinions’’ a Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA.., PA. 











$100 A WEEK 


Write now for free book that mav revolutionize your whole life. 
Tells how to learn at home, in spare time, by remarkable easy 
methods, and fit yourself to earn $5,000 a year as Certified Public 
Accountant, Expert Accountant, Cost Accountant, Banker, Broke, 
Corporate Secretary, Business Organizer, Advertising, Sales or Real 
Estate Expert, etc. If you are interested in bettering ‘yourself — 
for this free book NOW, stating Course in which you are inte 
UNIVERSAL BUSINESS INSTITUTE, 70 Madison Ave., New {X” New York 


WHITE 
, VALLEY G E M S 
Look and Wear Like Diamonds 
Brilliancy guaranteed 25 years. 
7 cut glass. Stand acid and fire tests 
and scratch a file. Any style 14-K solid 

ring, pin or stud, » (regu ular diamond mount- 
ing) sent for Free Examination. No Money in Advanc® 
Write = for special prices and free catalog. 
HITE VALLEY GEM CO., Mfg. Jewelers 
828 Wulsin Building Indianapolis, Indian® 
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Stories with Smiles | 
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His Mistake—Captain Jones was a very 
round-shouldered and eccentric officer. 

On a particularly dark night in Egypt, 
while practicing his company in outpost 
duty, he approached one of the sentries 
gho failed to halt him. 

In a great rage the officer demanded of 
the now trembling sentry the reason why 
he had omitted to challenge him. 

“If you please, sir,” stuttered the con- 
used soldier, “I thought you was a camel.” 


--London Fun. 


DOU wo Un MUA Te 


utenti id 





Proud of Them—wMiss Prism—Don’t 
you let your dog bite me, little boy. 

Little Boy—He won’t bite, ma’am. 

Miss Prism—But he’s showing his teeth. 

Little Boy (with pride)—Certainly he is, 
ma'am; and if you had as good teeth as he 
has you’d show ’em, too.—Facts and Humor 
About Teeth. 

The Tactful Husband—* Marcella?” 

“Ves, Waverly.” 

“Where is the milk?” 

“Right there in the bottle.” 

“This one?” 

“No, the next one. 

“What is?” 

“To reach right over the sweet one and 
pick the sour one. You always do that.” 

“Not always.” 

“T’d like to know when you didn’t.” 

“When I got you.” 

“Huh!” 

“When I got you, Marcella, I reached over 
the whole bunch of lemons and picked 
peach.” 

“Oh, Waverly.” 


That is just like you.” 


Chicago News. 


GOING FOR GORE 

The Daily Oklahoman, Oklohoma City, 
recently published an amusing special] from 
Konawa, Okla. It was headed ‘“ Request 
for Toga Sounds Like Bray, Gore 
Says,” and continued: 

Senator Gore greets with derision the de- 
mand of Oklahomans that he support the 
President’s program for the prosecution of 
the war or resign. Here is his telegraphic 
answer to the demand from Konawa: 


Ass’s 


Washington, D. C., Aug. 27, 1917 
5. P. Smith, Konawa, Okla. 
__ Thanks for your telegram. I enjoy a good 
joke. Your message reminded me of the ass in 
the fable that was masquerading in a lion skin. 
He was cutting a great swath among the other 
animals until he undertook to roar. Selah. 

T. P. Gore. 
Mr. Smith’s reply: 
Konawa, Okla.. 


. \ug. 20, ‘oe 
Senator Gore, 


Washington, D. 

You are quite welcome to i telegrams. I 
think we shall be able to send you some more 
good jokes real soon. In fact, from the way they 
ae going up from Chickasha, Hobart and other 
Oklahoma towns, I am afraid you are going to 
hugh your fool self to death. S. P. SmirH. 


Mr. Smith is editor of the Konawa Chief- 
tader and was chairman of the committee 
tamed by the Konawa home guard of 100 
members to telegraph its sentiments of dis- 
‘pproval of the senator’s course in Congress. 





























He had a dream and it shot him! 


| pte iy D—ragged—dirty—the boy stood. It was midnight and the doctor, 
waked up from sleep, demanded—* But how did they shoot him?” The 
boy trembled—stuttered. ‘He had a dream and it shot him.” 


Don’t you remember it—how that boy was Huck Finn—and how Tom 
Sawyer was shot—and Huck’s preposterous, terrified explanation? 

How it rolls back the years! How it carries you back to the day, when 
as a youngster you read and read Huckleberry Finn until you nearly 


died laughing. 


Have you read Huck Finn this year and realized its bigness—its 
philosophy—its sadness 
mixed with the laughter of youth? 
of all our writers—he was a great fighter for freedom, for liberty, for ideals. 


MARK TWAIN 








BOY STORIES 

Get back the glamour of 
youth. Read once more of 
Tom Sawyer, the best-loved 
boy in the world; of Huck, 
that precious little rascal; of 
all the small folks and grown 
folks that made Mark Twain 
so dear to the hearts of all. 


HISTORY 
Read “Joan of Arc” if 
you would know Mark 


Twain in all his greatness— 
the most amazing story in 
the world—accurate as his- 
tory, spiritual in idea, beau- 
tiful in execution. 


ROMANCE 
Everything he wrote was 
touched with the golden 


freshness of youth and ro- 
mance whetherin such books 
as “The Prince and The 
Pauper"—‘“‘A Connecticut 
Yankee”’ or “ Roughing It.” 


SHORT STORIES 


They are so many and so 


good. 
ESSAYS 
He could not see injustice 
without fighting it. The 
flame of his anger seared 
and burst forth in essays 
that will live forever. 
TRAVEL 
You have not seen the 
world until you see it 
through Mark Twain's wise 
and humorous eyes. 











things, which now to you, become so 
For Mark Twain was the most serious 


25 VOLUMES 


“He traveled always sucha broad and brilliant highway 
with plumes flying and crowds following after” —and his death 
left nations weeping. But in a larger sense he is not dead. 
He lives forever in work more truly American than that of 
any other man. 

RUDYARD KIPLING, writing to the most important 
officials in I*dia, said: “I have seen Mark Twain this golden 
morning, have shaken his hand, and smoked a cigar—no, two 
cigars with him, and talked with him for more than two hours! 
Understand clearly that I do not despise you; indeed I don’t: 
I am only very sorry for you, from the Viceroy downward.” 


Perhaps you think you have read a good deal of Mark 


Twain. Are you sure? Have yeu read all the novels? All 
the short stories? All the brilliant fighting essays—all the 
history? 


Why the Price Must be Raised 


To Mark Twain two things were precious above all others—one was 
a love for his wife—the other was a love of the people. At every side he 
was surrounded by tributes of nonor, by joyous affection. In every cor- 
ner of the world he was known and loved. And because of this it was 
his desire that his books be so made and sold at such a low price that 
every family could own a set. 

So this set of Mark Twain has been sold at a much lower price 
than would ordinarily be the case for a set of books of this 
character. But Mark Twain could not foresee that the price 
of ink, paper, binding—that everything that goes into the 
making of a set of books—was to go to heights undreamed 
of even two years ago. It is impossible to continue the 
sale of this set of books at that low price. For a few 
weeks longer—until the present edition is taken up 
this low price will be in force, but on the next edi- 
tion the price must be higher. 

If you send the coupon at once you can have 
your set at the low price—but send the cou- 
pon at once. 


Harper & Brothers 


1817 NEW YORK 1917 





HARPER & 
BROTHERS 
Franklin Sq.,N.Y. 


Send me, all charges 


prepaid, a set of Mark 
Twain's works in 25 vol- 

umes, illustrated, bound in 
handsome green cloth, stamped 

in gold, with untrimmed edges. 
If not satisfactory, I will return 
them at your expense. Otherwise 

I will send you $2.00 within 5 days 
and $2.00 a month for 12 months, thus 
getting the benefit of your half-price sale. 
Judge 10-13-17 





Name 


Address. 


For our beautiful red half mater edition, « hang re th e¢ above 
terms to $2.50 on delivery and $3.00 a month for 2% iths, 
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Estate Company, 176 prosdway, New , N. Y.; Anthony N 
Brady Estate, 54 Wall St., New York, N. Y. 4. That the two para- 
graphs next above, giving the names of she owners, stockholders, and 
security holders, contain not only the list of stockholders and 
security holders as they appear —_ the books of the company, but 
also, in cases where the stockholder or security holder appears upon 
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THE MODE 
Glances Abroad 


By OREOLA W. HASKELL 


In Nippon Land 

OW oft in these degenerate days must a 
sigh escape the lips of the conservative 
Jap as he sits in the twilight, or any good 
place for sighing—for gone are the good old days 
when the Lady Jap dumbly and thankfully 
yielded submission to husband and parents-in- 
law, letting her mind, soul and heart lie flat under 
the steam roller of their august opinions. Gone, 
too, are the simple times when her education, 
after the age of seven, consisted of a concentra- 
tion of intellect on flowers and tea, two lumps or 
one, and long stems or short, causing all the 
havoc that was done to her brain cells. No longer 
an echo or a shadow, with only two passions—a 
devotion to ancestors and a love of descendants— 
the Lady Jap has, alas, developed an inflated 
ego! She has rushed into education, graduating 
20,000 girls annually from the High Schools and 
sending many of them to college. She has thrust 
herself into industry, flooding the factories and 
the business offices with specimens of her kimono- 
clad kind. She has burst into an orgy of clubs, 
flourishing boldly her Patriotic Society with its 
80,000 members and her W. C. T. U. with its 
5,000 adherents. She has come into the courts 
in the person of a brazen sister, successfully win- 
ning a breach of promise suit from a gentleman 
deserter. And, worst of all, the insurgent spirit 
has incited her to found a great suffragetical 
society of 100,000 strong. Undaunted and cour- 
ageous, the members of this association face 
unflinchingly a horrible fate. They may all 
become old maids! For each one has vowed that 
no man shall become a benedict with her assist- 
ance who does not pledge himself in writing to 
support the cause of woman, use all his influence 
to better her condition socially and economically, 
and to that end each young male must secure 
the written pledge of five of his pals to assist him 
in this worthy work. Japan may be the country 
where the original homebody had her habitat, 
but the memory of the gentle hearth-hugger is 

daily growing more and more dim. 


Chinese Feminists 

RE Chinese women feministic back-numbers? 

Are they supine and spiritless, not only 
foot-bound but brain-tied? Not to any startling 
extent. For they have a past that would shame 
any such flabbiness of soul. Like “veterans of 
the late war,” many of them can sit ’round and 
swap marvelous tales of the “late revoiution,” 
telling of nurses sent from battlefield to battle- 
field not only to heal wounds but to perform oper- 
ations, of women hitherto secluded begging from 
door to door in the streets for funds and meeting 
in great gatherings to tear off their jewelry, that 
represented the savings of years, to sacrifice it for 
war purposes. And they can boast of the reward 
given their sex for this brave backing of the fight- 
ing men in the seating of a Chinese woman in 
parliament, the election of ten women to sit in 
the assembly of the Province of Shantung and 
the right to vote for them by numbers of their 
proud sisters. Because of a slump in the spirit 
of freedom, women do not vote or hold office now, 


RN WOM AY 


but they are given greater and greater Opportupi. 
ties every day. Any Chinese girl can now be. 
come a teacher, a nurse, a doctor, a Zovernmen 
student abroad, or even a social reformer, Wo. 
men’s newspapers abound, and women of 
the lower classes have irrupted from the home into 
the factory. The Chinese suffrage society, a. 
though busy crusading against the opium traffic 
against foot-binding and against child sla 
will, when these fundamental wrongs are righted 
not hesitate to devote itself to the securing oj 
political power for its tiny, almond-eyed mep. 
bers. Chinese women are decidedly on the job, 
cutting out their characters according to the 
latest modern patterns of femininity, and one of 
the greatest Chinese puzzles of the day is just 
how far and how fast they will go along the path 
of woman’s emancipation. 










































































On India’s Coral Strand 

HE male of the species may be able to stry 

about more pompously before an illiterate 
wife than before an educated one, but sometimes 
he feels like omitting the strut altogether, he gets 
so worn out listening to the conversation of a lady 
who regards books simply as objects to dust 
This seems to be the case in India, where the 
younger men are mentally on strike against marry. 
ing women who know so little that they think a 
amulet will cure the baby’s colic, and that hygiene 
and sanitation are simply verbal jawbreakers 
unrelated to actual life. Education, then, is the 
absorbing topic for Indian women, since out @| 
119,000,000 girls and women only one million 
receive any instruction. There has been estab- 
lished a medical college for women at Delhi, and 
now a woman's university is being planned anda 
college extension course is proposed that wil 
offer lectures in the vernacular to 
girls and women in the provinces. But while they 
are far from the front in the acquisition of th 
three R’s, women in parts of India have for yeas 
flourished ballots. Burmese women have been 
given the right to control their own property 
from time immemorial. They have a vote in the 
municipality of Rangoon, and have had it for jo 
years. Hindus, Mohammedans, Parsees and 
Buddhist women have been known to vote quite 
generally. Thus it is that India has earned 4 
right to fall into line in the feministic procession 
of nations. 


Suffrage Facts and Fancies 


By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 


a series of 


A Sign of Progress 
N England, where, if police records run tre, 
wife-beating is a custom, one of these offend- 
ers was led into court and fined five shilling 
because he had beat his wife until she had neatly 
bled to death, and incidentally damaged het se 
ing machine. 

“If he hadn’t hurt her sewing machine it 
wouldn’t have been fined at all,” grunted an oF 
looker with deep disgust. 

“Cheer up! We are getting on,”’ a more know 
ing one rejoined, “Don’t you see that the cout 
is beginning to hold sacred the tools of womel 
which is a sign that in due season it will comet 
hold sacred the woman herself?” 
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you can tell a Lachnite 
from a Diamond-send it back 


\ we’ll send you one of these exquisite man-made gems and you can wear it for 10 full 
days at our expense. Put it to every diamond test you ever heard about—fire—acid—diamond file. 
Compare its brilliance with the brilliance of a mined diamond. Notice how it is cut—by world renowned 
diamond cutters. Test it in every way. Wear it everywhere you go. ‘Then after ten days—if you are able to tell 
which is your Lachnite and which is your diamond—or if any of your friends have been able to tell the difference— 
send the Lachnite back to us. The trial does not cost you a penny. If you decide to buy the Lachnite, 
pay only the rock-bottom price, and if you wish—at a rate of a few cents a day. Our new jewelry book (sent free) 
tells about our generous terms. Send the coupon for it today. You will be delighted. 


Pay As You Wish Set Only in Solid Gold 


Do not decide to buy a genuine Lachnite —__Lachnite Gems are mounted only in solid gold. To hold these 
Gem until you have worn it for ten full days. Then splendid jewels we have secured the latest and newest ideas in solid 
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—if you wish—you may pay for it at the rate of gold — “7 = a a you will see illustrated ——— 
only a few cents a day. Terms as low as 3'3 rings by the score for both men an > 

d —— : women—bracelets, Lavalieres, stick Write for new cataleg é H Id 
cents a day—no interest. — You don’t pay for pins, cuff links—all the newest \, today. It’s free— aro 
trial. No red tape; your credit is good. jewelry —made of solid gold. \/ ‘thas a message Lachman Co. 


for you. @ 12No. Michigan Avenue 
Dept. 2547 Chicago, Ill. 


Gentlemen: — Please send me 

@ absolutely free and prepaid, your 
@ new Jewelry Book and full particu- 
Oars of your free trial, and easy pay- 
ment plan. I assume no obligations 


Send the Coupon 
For Our New Catalog! 


Put your name and address in the coupon or on a postcard and get our new jewelry 
book. It shows handsome illustrations of newest solid gold mountings from which you 
have tochoose. Too—it tells the interesting story of how Lachnites are made—and why 
their brilliance is guaranteed to wear forever. Send the coupon for it today—it is free. 


Harold Lachman Co., 12 N. Michigan Ave., Dept. 2547, Chicago, Illinois C le Le  E 
































Columbia Grafonola 


Price $200 


Columbia Tone-Chamber P Other models $15 


The full living power of Columbia TONE, its clear resonance and rich, 
rounded truth are due in large measure to the design, construction and 
method of “suspension” of the wonderful tone-chamber. 

The tone-chamber of the Columbia Grafonola is a miracle of scientific acoustic 
perfection. Its dimensions, its curves are as precisely calculated as those of 
the marvel violins of Stradivari. 

And just as the form of a Stradivari violin might be imitated, but not its tone- 
result, so might the Columbia tone-chamber, without attaining tone-result that 
tells any hearer beyond a doubt, “This is a genuine Columbia Grafonola!”’ 


Look for the “‘music-note”’ trade mark —the mark of a genuine Columbia Grafonola 








